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Author's Notes: 


Now, our heroes are facing a completely unknown problem. 


James woke up with a shriek as something hit his face. 
He had no time to react because a soft furred creature hopped against his face in full force once more. 


Then, James' hand was on the bunny in the blink of an eye, holding it down by gripping the long silky fur at the 


bunnies back with his fingers. 
"That's it!" he growled. "| hadn't a nice bunny ragout in times but you annoying little fucker will taste great ..' 
"Jaoames, wassup?" Kirk sleepily murmured behind James’ back 


James groaned, still holding the bunny in place. 


"Your fucking bunny hopped into my face," he hissed. "Several times. So, what do you think about having bunny 


ragout for next dinner?" 
"Aaaawww, c'mon, James," Kirk murmured. "You're overreacting.” 


He sighed, and in the darkness of their bedroom he started to skid over to James. All of a sudden he froze in 
place, shrieking. 


"Its WET!" he cried out. "The bed is WET! JAMES! You've pissed in!" 
"WHAT?" James switched on the lamp on his nightstand. "Are you fucking CRAZY?" 


He let go of Kirk Bunny who stared at him with his round dark bunny eyes, clearly deeply hurt by James‘ 
brutality, and turned round to face Kirk. 


"Aaaah! FUCK!" he yelled as his naked skin contacted the wet sheets. "Fuck! That's enough now ..' 


"James?" Kirk whispered. "Look!" 


Between them Jamie Bunny laid on her side, and trembled all over her body, giving small whimpering sounds. 


Spasms shook her over and over again. 
"Oh, my god!" Kirk whispered. "She's in labors. The wet stuff must be amniotic fluids.” 


James touched his bunny, softly stroking the blond fur. With his fingertips laid to the thick belly of the bunny 
he felt the contractions. 


Kirk Bunny had been hopped around James and gave a small whimper, too, before he started to lick Jamie 


Bunny's head. 


There's something wrong," James said and looked at Kirk. His pulse raced. "I know it. | just know it. She's 
suffering.” 


"Yes," Kirk whispered, his dark eyes wide in fear. "There's no baby out yet." 


James swallowed hard as he bent lower and then carefully lifted the bunny's wet little tail. He saw a mass of 


wet, bloody and sticky black fur where a little bunny baby's head or legs should have been. 


"ls not right," he said in a low tone while tears filled his eyes. "| mean - the baby's presentation isn't right, 
and it can't get out .. Oh, my god! Jamie Bunny will die if she won't get out the baby! Oh, my sweet little Jamie 
Bunny .. My poor baby!" 


He started to sob, stroking his bunny with a trembling hand. 


"Jason? .. Yeah, sorry, Jase, but .. Yes, | know it's .. What? Yeah, 3 am .. Fuck, yeah! .. JASON! Quit whining, 
motherfucker! We need your help. Immediately!" 


James open-mouthed stared at Kirk who held his mobile phone to his ear. He hadn't even noticed that Kirk had 
grabbed his mobile off his nightstand. 


Kirk's voice slightly trembled while he told Jason - who didn't whine any longer - what was going on inside 
Jamie Bunny's birth bed. Then he listened at Jason's answer, and his eyes went wide in shock. 


"We should do WHAT?" he croaked. "But, Jason .." 

"What's he sayin'?" James asked in an urgent tone. He felt near a heart attack. 
He tried to grab at the mobile phone but Kirk batted his hand away. 

"Okay, Jase, | got that .. Wait a sec." 


Kirk glanced at James. "He says one of us has to put in a finger and to try to turn the baby around because 
it's laying on its back and can't get out." 


James gave a desperate moan and shook his head then held up his right hand, staring at his long guitarist's 
fingers. 


"No way! Absolutely no way." 


In the meantime Kirk talked to Jason, again, then listened. He turned around, opened the top drawer of his 
nightstand and reached inside. Then, he quickly turned back around and pressed a tube of aqua glide lube into 
James’ hand. 

James shrieked. 

"What? Nol" 


He wanted to give the tube back but Kirk quickly closed James‘ fingers around it. 


"Do it!" he ordered. "Your fingers are longer than mine .. And you're a fucking hunter, so you have to know the 


insides of bunnies .. COME ON! Do you wanna let your bunny die?" 


James whimpered in fear. But then he looked at Jamie Bunny and had to bite his lips. 


Jamie Bunny seemed to be very exhausted and panted in frenzy. Kirk Bunny whimpered while he softly nudged 
his bunny wife's head. The both bunny daughters were on the bed now, too, anxiously watching the scene 


without giving a sound. 


James breathed in shakily. Then he opened the tube and squeezed a large amount of aqua glide on his 


forefinger, covering it up. 


"Okay, he's doing it," Kirk whispered into his mobile phone then listened to Jason's instructions. He looked at 
James. "He says you have to push the squeezed in baby back inside when there's no contraction then quickly 


get your finger in to turn the baby around .. But CAREFULLY!" 


James just gave a groan. With his left hand he held his bunny, his thumb on the baby belly, waiting for the 
end of the contraction. Without even thinking any longer about it he pushed with his lubed finger against the 
unborn bunny baby's backside. It gave way, and James’ slipped his finger inside. He had to stop because the 
next contraction pressed his finger hard against the baby. 


He gave a low cry as little paws with still soft claws scratched along his finger, and he nearly wasn't able to 
believe it - but as he shoved his finger along the unborn baby's front side, ignoring the little claws, he turned 
it onto his head and held it until the next contraction forcefully shoved it into the right presentation. 

Then he carefully pulled out his finger, and the bunny baby followed right behind. 


"Oh my god, oh my god, he got it .. Jase, he got it! He got the baby out!" Kirk hysterically cried into his mobile 


phone. "And it's alive ... It's alive!" 
James instinctively had taken the bunny baby and cleared its nostrils then the little mouth to make sure that 
it could breathe. He still was at it as another bunny baby got born It gave small squeaking sounds and looked 


very alive. 


The next moment Jamie Bunny had turned around and was busy to lick and clean up her babies. She gave a 


soft purr and lovingly nudged her twin babies. 
Everything was alright now. 


James laughed while tears ran down his cheeks. 


He fell onto his back beside the bunny mom and her both newborn, exhausted but happy. 


"| think | should change my profession," he said, still laughing. "| wanna get a job as a male midwife." 


